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Seven minutes in cinema heaven
The five best onscreen kisses of our time are sure to get
you and your significant other in the Valentine’s Dag mood
by

Stephanie Smith ’05

Everyone knows that Casablanca is the most
romantic movie of all time. The scene in the eighties
classic Say Anything when John Cusack plays “In Your
Eyes” to his love. Diane, is everyone’s favorite romantic
scene. My question is, what about the romantic movies
of our time? True romantic movies have been few and
far between lately and I feel that this heartless trend
must end now. Therefore, in an attempt to praise recent
movies that have gone the distance in making our hearts
flutter, I have complied a list of the top five best movie
kisses of our time. And by “our time” I mean we were
old enough to at least start to appreciate romance when
these movies came out. We probably saw them in the
theatre; we may have even driven ourselves. However,
chances are our moms dropped us off on the curb and
we ran inside before they knew we were meeting up
with members of the opposite sex.

#5) Jerry Maguire (1996) - Tom Cruise and Renee
Zellweger
The scene is set in Dorothy’s (Zellweger) living
room which she shares with her sister. At the moment,
there is some sort of women’s club meeting there and
the members are passionately bashing men in general.
Amidst all the raised voices and increased levels of
estrogen, Jerry (Cruise) runs into the room and demands
to see his wife. Up until now, we thought that the
marriage between Dorothy and Jerry was falling apart.
However, Jerry realizes how much he loves and needs
Dorothy and starts making an inspired speech about
this exact epiphany, in front of all those man-haters,
when Dorothy exclaims that he had her “at hello.” Then
they kiss. It is a beautiful moment because we all
thought that their relationship would fail. Dorothy’s
son, Ray, loves Jerry and it breaks our heart as the
marriage starts to fall apart. The kiss restores our faith
and is sort of a relief. Now we know that everyone will
be happy; even the man-haters feel a twinge of
romance.

#4) Spiderman (2002) - Tobey Maguire and Kirsten
Dunst
Although the whole idea of a half-spider, half-man
isn’t that romantic—in fact it’s a little creepy, but the
upside down kiss between Spidey and Mary Jane is
very creative. Our arachnid friend has just saved MJ's
life, which he does quite often, and she sees an
opportunity to act on her little hero-worship crush. He
is hanging by his feet (or is it by a web?) and it is
raining. Their two wet faces converge and they kiss,
Mary Jane standing on the street and Spiderman
hanging upside down. In reality, I feel like this would
be awkward and sort of weird, but in the movie it looks
beautiful. She peels back his little red mask just enough
to kiss him, respecting his decision not to reveal his
identity. Kisses like this do not happen in real life, so it
is good that Hollywood creates them instead. Actually,
attempting to really do this could result in falling on
one’s head and could be potentially dangerous, so it is
probably a good thing that it is seen only in the movies.

. 7-ade Rosenthal

Above: Spiderman and Kirsten
Dunst share a steamy onscreen
moment. Right: Castaway Tom
Hanks consummates his love for
Helen Hunt with a bittersweet
goodbye kiss. Below: Jerry Macguire
locks lips, things heat up at the
Moulin Rouge and Ryan Phillipe’s
intentions are not so Cruel.
#3) Cruel Intentions (1999) - Ryan Phillippe and
Reese Witherspoon
First of all, this movie resulted in a baby and a
marriage, so you know there has to be some good
kissing. The particular kiss that I think is the best,
though, occurs after Sebastian and Annette have a fight
in which he tells her that she is turning her back on
love. She then plans to leave, but he intercepts her at
the train station. She is sullenly going up the escalator
and he is waiting at the top, looking broodingly pensive.
Annette is surprised to see him and mutters “I’m
impressed” and Sebastian responds “Well, I’m in love.”
The kiss that follows is perfect, because there is
something about the way their eyes are closed and the
way they are holding each other that make us
understand that they are really in love. And it’s not too
involved for a train station, either. It’s just nice.

http://www.kinoweb.de/

#2) Moulin Rouge (2001) - Ewan McGregor and
Nicole Kidman
In all honesty, if Ewan McGregor started singing
“Your Song” to me, and meant it. I would probably die
because I would have achieved the end all, be all of
human existence. Maybe that’s why the kiss that
follows the Elephant Love Medley in Moulin Rouge is
so powerful to me. Granted it’s about as likely in real
life as the above situation actually happening, but it is
just so lovely that you can’t help but blissfully sigh
when it’s over. The kiss is slow and romantic, with
building instrumentation in the background and
fireworks go off as the camera pans away. The movie’s
music adds a lot of emotion, too, making it more of a
sensory overload experience than a movie. The kiss is
one of the most romantic I have ever seen, even if it is
only a fantasy.

#1) Castaway (2000) - Tom Hanks and Helen Hunt
The kiss occurs after Chuck (Hanks) has finally
gotten off the island and comes to find his lost love,
Kelly. Devastatingly, she has gotten married in the time
he was gone; she had assumed that he had died. She
had been what kept him going while he was stranded,
and to find out that she had begun a new life was
crushing. They speak, but it is no use. She has a family
and cannot just pick up and leave because Chuck
returns. He starts to drive away and it is pouring, then
he stops the carjumps out and kisses her. It is pouring
rain, and he knows that she can never be his again, but
he has to kiss her one last time. This kiss is number
one because it is real. There are no fireworks here, and
they don’t get together in the end, but the love that
Chuck feels is real. The kiss is a real life, heart
wrenching kiss. It shows the intense love that can really
exist, not just in the movies.
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Recapturing the lost art of "dating"
By Katie McBrine ’04
Watch a movie, go to another school,
talk to your parents—college kids date;
Providence College kids do not.
I apologize for making any sweeping
generalizations about guys or girls at PC.
There are many exceptions to my
complaint. If you are one of the few who
participates in real dating, props to you!
You should be proud. I write based on
my own observations and experience. If
I am wrong and there is this huge
underground dating scene that I am
missing out on, do let me know.
Right away, I will admit that the only
real dates I have been on have been with
non-PC guys or with my boyfriend (at
the time). My feeling is that this holds
true for most people at PC.
Granted, I do remember laying in the
sun on the quad my sophomore year and
seeing some girl running across the grass
to meet her friends. She ran inside
Aquinas and came out half an hour later
and met a boy outside her dorm.
Someone sitting with me knew her and
commented that she was going out to
lunch with this guy she had met a few
days before. She was glowing. The guy
looked slightly nervous, but very put
together. They walked away together
talking and laughing. Every girl sitting
with me had her jaw to the ground with
envy. Events like those are few and far
between here.
Let’s take a second to define a “date.”
Guy picks up girl at apartment/dorm, and
provides transportation for them (shuttle,
taxi, car) to the destination. Girl wears
perfume. They go, talk, have fun, do cute
things. The guy provides transportation
home and walks girl to her living locale.
They thank each other, and that’s the end
of it. Am I crazy or does that not seem
very painful?
My friend who attends Notre Dame
says he takes girls out all the time. So
do his friends at school. He meets a girl
that he likes, he asks her to dinner. They

Stephanie Sathworth 06 and Andrew Perry ’06
go, he pays. They may or may not have
a second date. I feel that boys here think
a date is a commitment. The funny part
is that many guys (not all, I realize) have
no problem taking a girl home from a
bar on Friday night and do not see it as a
commitment, but think going on one date
is like getting married!
In defense of the guys at PC, the
male-female ratio is, of course, way in
their favor. My roommate suggests that
it may be that they have been spoiled. I
realize that they are often a hot
commodity for girls. Perhaps they sit
back and let the girls come to them.
Maybe this “laziness” is not their fault.
How about the good old days when there

Come see the film that KATRINA VAN DEN HEUVEL, editor of The Nation,
says “is a compelling call to action in 2004 and must-see viewing for all citizens
who care about changing the direction of our security policy, and our country's
leadership.”

Sponsored by the Political Science Department
and Pi Sigma Alpha
Tuesday, February 10, 5 p.m.
Feinstein Room 400

Goodnight Desdemona (Good Homing Juliet]
By Ann-Marie
MacDonald

Feb 6, 7,
13,14
@8 PM
And
Feb 8 & 15
@2 PM
In the
Blackfriars
Theatre

For tickets call x2219

were five guys to every girl? So I petition
to Admissions to limit the number of
female acceptances for the sake of the
dating scene. Let the guys compete for a
change!
I realize I have no qualifications as a
dating guru. But these are some of the
ideas that have come up in my
conversations with both men and
women. Boys make note: one of my
other roommates recently went out on a
date with a Marine. A Marine, folks! He
didn’t open doors, he didn’t offer to pay
the $20 check, he had at least five beers
that night and drove her home. I am
sorry. No.
ines for ladies,
There are a few

Joan Barker ’04/The Cowl

too. Do offer to pay your half, or at least
the tip. We enjoy chivalry, but college
guys are not made of money. Also, do
not show too much skin—save it for the
bar scene. If you want a guy to show you
dating respect, you should present
yourself in a respectful way. And of
course, kissing is very optional.
I am going to challenge the boys at
PC to ask one girl out on a real date
before you graduate. Just one date. Just
one girl. Even if you have a girlfriend,
when was the last time you picked her
up and had the whole evening planned
and got pseudo-dressed up? It is truly a
lost art at PC. Let’s give some mouth-to
mouth and resuscitate this thing.
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Confessions of a valentine vendetta
by

Katie Hughes ’05

Happy Over-Commercialized-IfYou’re-Single-And-You-Know-It-ClapYour -Hands” Day! For those of you
playing the home game, I'm talking
about Valentine’s Day: just another day
where I am reminded by society of the
inadequacies of single living. Not that
I’m a bitter spinster, I prefer
“Valentinially-challenged.” This is the
part of the essay where I'd normally
renounce men for the 107th time and
discuss the horribly commercialized
upcoming holiday. I could very easily tell
you that Valentine’s Day is just another
day to eat obscene amounts of candy
while having an excuse for it. It would
also be easy to write this holiday off as
"Make-Fun-Of-Sugary-Couples” Day.
But. it would all be a lie—which makes

it all the more disgusting.
Okay. I’m going to be honest. I pride
myself on being self-sufficient and for
the most part, unaffected by societal
phenomena such as wearing the “right”
clothes and having the “right” friends.
However, the uncomfortable truth is that
I am just like everyone else... secretly, I
want a valentine.
There I said it. I should feel better
now that I have gotten this off my chest.
But unfortunately. I feel about as good
as someone who just mixed up their
Valentine’s chocolates with their
chocolate laxatives. I have become the
very thing I hate about girls. I’ve become
“girlie,” and it’s killing me.
I want someone to send me daisies
or some conversation hearts. Hell, even
a red temporary parking pass cut up into
a heart shape would be creative. I want

However, the
uncomfortable truth is
that I am just like
everyone else...secretly,
I want a valentine.
to feel “desirable.” My life has reached
an all time low. I can’t believe I just said
that (insert expletive here). I’m one
Jessica Simpson song away from flirting
with my computer screen. This is just
plain ole embarrassing!
If you see me on “that” day, run in
the opposite direction. I’ll be in one of

two mind-sets: “bitter spinster” or “over
compensating cheery chick.” Either way,
I’m ashamed that you’ll have to witness
me and I’d prefer you just turn around
and pretend that I’m invisible. I seem to
go from invincible to invisible in 2.2
seconds.
This is a disease. I am susceptible to
its “gnawing at the heartstrings”
tendencies. There is no vaccine, much
to my chagrin—save for a blunt object
to one’s forehead. So, I’m stuck with the
headache that is Valentine’s Day. From
headaches, to heartaches, to head cases,
Valentine’s Day will never be “just
another day.” It is my own personal hell,
filled with commercial-bombardment
and tooth decay. And ironically, I don’t
have the heart to face it. Fortunately for
me, and perhaps some others, the disease
is only a 24-hour bug.

St. Valentine: The savior of Rome-ance
by

Meghan Bishop

’07

Valentine’s Day. These two simple
words can strike giddy laughter or the
gag reflex for everyone who has heard
of this pink pastel greeting card obsessed
candy-heart-filled holiday. But what is
it really? First, I’d like to dismiss all of
the bitter people who discreetly mutter
under their breath, that Valentine’s Day
is simply a holiday that helps the pro
ducers of fuzzy teddy bears gain a better
profit for the first quarter. Sorry, but like
almost everything else we blindly cel
ebrate, there’s a history surrounding this
February annual.
For a moment, try to remember that
day in Western Civ when your eyelids
were slowly closing and your pen was

writing yet another page of illegible
notes. The history professor was dis
cussing the Roman Empire, for what
seemed to be the eighth day in a row.
And though, at the time the Roman Em
peror Claudius II seemed like just an
other name you’d have to learn, he is one
of the reasons February 14th is more than
just a regular Saturday to us this year.
Back then, Claudius II wanted huge
armies to uphold the glory of the Roman
Empire. However, Claudius had more
difficulty than he expected in recruiting
soldiers. Apparently, the idea of dying
in an open battlefield for the glory of
Rome just wasn’t as appealing as it had
been years before. Claudius felt that the
primary reason men weren’t joining, was
because they wanted to stay at home with

their wives and families, and he wanted
to change things. In an attempt to ex
pand the army, Claudius outlawed all
marriages and engagements. In doing
this, he hoped that men would realize
that war was cool and love was for
wimps. As to be expected, many people
were outraged by this decision. One of
these individuals in particular was a
priest by the name of Valentine. Despite
the ban, Valentine continued to marry
couples in secret ceremonies. But, like
most secret operations in this world, Val
entine was discovered while performing
a marriage ceremony and was con
demned to death. While in jail, Valen
tine was visited by many people through
out Rome. He was visited most often
by the young daughter of a prison guard.

Meet Your Sweetheart at
Cowl's Rate a Pic

Rate thousands of photos
Browse by gender and state
Send a free and anonymous message
Meet your Valentine

www.thecowl.com/rateapic

On the day of his death, Valentine wrote
the young girl a letter, thanking her for
her hope and friendship. He signed the
letter, “from your Valentine.” It is be
lieved that because of this, the idea of
sending valentines to those you care
about originated. Therefore, you can
thank that little girl for those “Lord of
the Rings” and “Power Ranger” valen
tines which have littered the aisles of
every drug store in the Northern Hemi
sphere since January.
Valentine was martyred on February
14, 270. Prior to his death, the pagan
feast Lupercalia was celebrated in early
February. However, the pastors of the
early Christian Church wanted to remove
the pagan routes of the ceremonies they
celebrated. Based on the date of the
death of St. Valentine, they decided to
rename the feast in honor of his memory.
When the 14th rolls around you might
find yourself smiling in anticipation for
the box of chocolates you will receive.
Or perhaps you will be scowling because
despite this article, you still believe the
holiday was invented by the greeting
card companies. But, however you cel
ebrate and honor the memory of St. Val
entine, remember this one thing: just
because romantic couples take advan
tage of the day to express their undying
love for one another, V-day is just an
other day. St. Valentine practiced the art
of love every day until his death. So,
please realize that love is much more
than fuzzy teddy bears. But if you don’t
receive one this year, you might next
year. And everyone needs a fuzzy teddy
bear, right?
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Valentine's Verse - Commentary Staff style
Untitled
by

My Distaste for the Car
by

Caitlin Ford’05

Pogo stick, skateboard or even just .shoes,
Any of these will take you quite far.
There’s just one way to go that will give me the blues.
More than anything else, I hate the car.
Cars are bad, but SUVs are depraved;
1'hey smell, they cause traffic, and worst, they pollute.
With a key, I would like to make every one engraved.
Please join me and give your nasty old car the boot.
I was never a big fan of the automobile,
1 curse that famed man who shares my last name
For the price of a gallon of gas I could buy a whole meal.
When asked if related to Henry, I bow my bead in shame.

Untitled
by Stephanie Pietros ’04

There once was a boy named Jed
Who rolled over and got out of bed
Little did he guess, that he no longer
possessed
A true heart but one of stone instead.

Ode to Howard Dean
BY Jt'I.IETTE PAIH.

’05

O, Deanie
You’re like the ice creamie.
Soft and melting away.
But there ain’t no disrespectin’
Your political disease my friends are carchin’
At PC they just couldn't stay.

O Deanie
You are such a meanie
Our best are dropping like flies.
Like school girls young voters’ gaze,
On your “Dean for America” craze,
And then 1 have to be proud of my classmates for accomplishing their
political dreams
when you really make me want to cry.
O, Deanie
You act like a zany (\z?-n?\ n. [It zanni, a traditional masked down)
Our very own Michael J. Raia left us for your campaign.
And now his head is shaven, (See Jan. 29 issue, page 3)
Like the Pied Piper you’ve been playin’
The heart strings of America’s collegiate deranged.

O, Deanie
I hope you roast like a weanie,
The proud doctorate just can’t heal
The painful phenomenon of a mass exodus to New Hampshire that
ensued
When you started your coup
America’s young volunteers you would steal.

Sometimes you make me want to keel.

Quick Picks
Need something to read (or watch) this
Valentines Day? Try one of these titles
below:
Classics: (Book and Movie)
1. Romeo and Juliet, Much Ado About
Nothing - Shakespeare
2. Jane Eyre - Charlotte Bronte3) Sense
and Sensibility - Jane Austin

Books:
1. Message in a Bottle - Nicholas Sparks
2. Heaven's Price - Sandra Brown
3- Speak to Me of Love - Robin L.
Hatcher
4. The Key of Knowledge - Nora
Roberts
5. The 50 Greatest Love Letters of All
Time - Lo wenhertz

Movies:
1. Hello Dolly
2. Amelie (French with subtitles)
3. How to Steal a Million
4. The Princess Bride
5. Ever After
6. The Pirates of the Caribbean
Enjoy!

—Portfolio Staff Writer

These are my two drops of rain
Waiting on the window-pane.
1 am waiting here to see
Which the winning one will be.
Both of them have different names.
One is John and one is, er, Dean.
All the best and all the worst
Comes from which of them is first.
Dean has just begun to ooze.
He’s the one I want to lose.
John is waiting to begin.
But I don’t want him to win (either).
Dean is going slowly on.
Something sort of sticks to John.
John is moving off at last.
Dean is going pretty fast.
John is rushing down the pane.
Dean is going slow again.
Dean has met a sort of smear.
John is getting very near.
Is he going fast enough?
(Dean has found a piece of fluff.)
John has quickly hurried by.
(Dean was talking to a fly.)
John is there, and John has won!
Oh dear, look! There goes the sun.

Bennifer
With apologies to A. A. Milne
by

Leslie Nevoi.a ’06

Courtney Arkel-Fargeorge ’06

Whoever thought that it was all right
To blend two names together,
To make the worst monogram ever,
And repeat that awful name from morning ’til
night?
The people at Entertainment Tonight
Must be extremely lazy, I must say
It saying 'Ben and Jen’ everyday
Far outweighed their daily working might.

Although somehow we received some luck,
Together Ben and Jen are no more
Thank god ‘cause Bennifer was such a bore.

Ben is once again a bachelor.
And nnifer is in all the clubs
In all the bars and in all the pubs,
With her favorite NY rapper.
Maybe they’ll get back together sometime in th
future,
But for the time being
We should enjoy reading
Actual nouns and proper grammatical structure

Happy Valentine’s Day
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Flowers and Federal Hill or Sweatpants and Shaw’s
A couple’s guide to on planning the appropriate Valentine’s date
by

Kelly Mack ’04
AND

R.J. Friedman ’03
Feb. 14 is just around the corner, and
you know what that means—once again,
everyone has to figure out what they’re
doing on the “big day.” Between where
to go, what to do, what to buy, and
sometimes who to take out, it’s easy for
anyone to just give up and drown their
anxieties in a big bag of candy hearts.
But fear not, young romantics, we’ve got
a comprehensive guide to Valentine dates
and gifts, arranged by relationship for
your convenience. Why should you
listen to us? Because Kelly reads Cosmo
and RJ reads Sports Illustrated—throw
in some personal experience, and how
can you go wrong?

The Platonic Friends Date: Since
you and a good friend are both single on
Valentine’s Day, why not get dressed up
and pretend for a night? Just think of all
the fun you’ll have watching all the
sappy couples who think this day is the
most important one of the whole month
(I mean come on, haven’t they heard of
President’s Day?). Since you’ll be
splitting the dinner bill, you’ll be able to
spring for something a little more
upscale than you might usually. Don’t
go nuts though—it should be someplace
you’ll feel comfortable. Bonus points
for staging a marriage proposal or messy
breakup at the restaurant. As for the gift,
the beauty here is you don’t need one—
your gift is each other’s company.
The First Date: You finally worked
up the guts to ask out that person you
were eyeing in class all last semester...

and now you realize that your first date
will be on Feb. 14. No pressure or
anything, right? First, breathe. Next,
take these tips. Remember that it’s the
responsibility of the person who asks to
plan the evening. You’ll want to go
someplace nice, but don’t get too
romantic—you don’t want to scare your
date off or lay on too much pressure.
Besides, it’s hard to get to know the
person you’re with if you can barely see
them through the flowers and
candlelight. The key here is to impress,
which includes the following. For the
guys, pretend you have to pass mom’s
inspection before you leave the house.
A tie isn’t necessary, but trust us, she
wouldn’t let you leave with a hat on.
Also, be a gentleman. The little things
will take you a long way (i.e., open
doors, let her order first, generally be on
your best behavior). For the girls, be
yourself, don’t be afraid to actually eat
what you order, and keep in mind that
although you are an independent woman,
letting him treat you like a princess for
the night won’t set the feminist
movement back. When it comes to the
goodnight kiss, don’t assume anything,
but go for a hug. Then if the vibe is right,
hey, who are we to hold you back? As
for the gift for this one, the asker should
bring something small—a single flower
maybe (and use your imagination, it
doesn’t have to be a rose).

The “So you’re a couple” Date (13 months): So, you’re a couple. You’ve
done the first date and the getting-toknow-you stuff, and not only is it your
very first V-Day, but it might be your
first holiday altogether. In this case, it’s
time to celebrate your new relationship
with a nice night out. You want to make

this a well-put-together evening, not just
dinner at the mail. Try different areas of
the city—maybe Thayer Street for dinner
and Federal Hill for dessert. Take
advantage of the “honeymoon stage,”
and make it a night to enjoy each other’s
company off campus. Who knows, it just
may turn out to be the best night yet of
your relationship. Flowers and candy
aren’t necessary, but a small gift would
still be nice. The guy should foot the
bill for this one, especially if he hasn’t
had the chance to treat his girlfriend to a
nice dinner yet.

The “Comfortable couple” Date (36 months): By this point in your
relationship, you’ve been dating since
sometime last semester, and if you’re not
sick of each other yet, congratulations!
A warning, though—you might be soon.
So why not take this Valentine’s Day
opportunity to throw a little spice into
that comfortable stage? For your date,
take a risk on a trendy, funky restaurant
or a unique cuisine (we can tell you
where to get ox tail, if you’re interested).
Ladies, here’s your chance to pick up the
tab, especially if your boyfriend has been
dishing out the dough. This is also a date
where you can be a little more laid
back—meet your single friends at a bar
after dinner or go out with another couple
(just think, you could mentor the less
experienced couples you know). Your
gift for this stage should show you care,
and should go beyond the pink and red
aisle at CVS—you know and really like
this person, so if you get something
personal that’s funny and not at all
Valentine related, they’ll love it.

The “Fan the flames” Date (6-12
months): It’s no mistake that you’ve

been together this long; you’re a pretty
cool couple. You’re pretty serious by
now, and you might have been getting
into a bit of a your-place-or-mine rut.
Here’s your chance to, as Emeril would
say, kick it up a notch. Pull out all the
stops. We’re talking flowers, wine,
music, candles, swanky restaurant, new
underwear for both of you... you know,
all the stops. Get romantic, since you
know that you won’t be judged for the
sappy poem you wrote for the occasion.
Since you probably got each other nice
gifts for Christmas, you might still be a
little light in the wallet, but barring a
March birthday, this might be your last
chance for a while to stun your partner
with the perfect gift. February 14 falls
on the Saturday of a long weekend this
year, so maybe your gift to each other
could be a night or weekend away in
Boston or New York. If Motel 6 isn’t in
your budget, at least shoot for a whole
day of quality time together.

The “Old married couple” Date (1
year and beyond): You’ve been there
and done that—this isn’t even your first
Valentine’s Day together. Since you’re
probably tapped for innovative date
ideas by now, we suggest you don’t
worry about it at all. Go food shopping
together (you know you do it anyway)
and pick out a movie and a bottle of wine.
Then guys, trade in the shirt and tie, and
girls, don’t even think about shoe
shopping for that new outfit. Throw on
jeans and sweatshirts and curl up on the
couch with your home-cooked meal.
Even go low scale on the gifts. Even on
the most romantic (and commercialized)
of holidays, all you two really need is
each other. Aww...

Prime Cut
901 Smith Street
Providence, RI 02908
(401) 831-9743

come on Down to look your best for your Valentine

For the Ladies ...
Updos -$30
Waxing - $5 and up
Pedicures - $22
Manicures - $12

For the Gentlemen ...
Haircuts - S10, A PC SPECIAL!

Call for AN APPOINTMENT OR WALK-IN!
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to lose a girl/guy in nine days

by Joan

Barker ’04

and

Kelly Mack '04

You guys all know that Valentine’s Day is make-or-break time for a
budding relationship. We also all know that getting out of it early is
better than getting out of it after you 've spent $50 on flowers and
chocolates (not to mention coming up with ideas for “the date”). So
take itfrom us... ifyou ’re not down for being lovey-dovey at least give
her time to make man-hating plans with her other single friends.
Without further ado, how to lose a girl in nine days:
Caitlin Deery ’05 and Andrew Meuller 07

by

Kristin Ellis ’05/The Cowl

Frank Caliva '04 and Robert Burkhart ’04

In general we guys are pretty easygoing. It’s going to take a lot of
effort if you really want to get rid of us by Valentine’s Day. But if you
really can’t stand the guy, and you just have to push him away here
are a few buttons you can press that are probably going to do the
trick.
1. IM him every five minutes or so asking him what he’s doing, and
then before he can respond, ask him why he always ignores you and
if he really cares about you, and is willing to make a long term
commitment.
2. Show up at his door wearing pink fuzzy slippers and pajamas,
carrying several stuffed animals, and ask, “Are you ready to cuddle?”
3. Call or text message his cell phone.. .over.. .and over.. .and over.
If he answers or calls you back, yell at him and burst into tears, saying
that you thought he was dead or had been kidnapped, and that you’ve
already filed a missing person’s report with the police.
4. Go out to the
bar with him and his buddies, and put him to shame calling him a
"wuss" or "lightweight" to really end things fast. 5. Email him
a list of potential children's names, ranked in order of preference and
compatibility with his last name. 6. Express your
undying love for him through John Mayer quotes in your profile.
His body is NOT a wonderland, and even if it is, he won't want you

telling the whole world. 7. Mercilessly beat him in any sort of athletic
competitions, especially friendly games of miniature golf or pool.

8. Respond to "How was your day" type pleasantries by launching
purchases, "female problems" or girlfriend issues. 9. Do random
spot checks on his Internet Explorer history file, and demand to see
copies of all his online conversations. 10. If you see
him talking to another girl at the bar or around campus, pull out your
phone and run in between them, shouting, "Honey! There you are!
Your mom's on the phone and she said the tests came back positive!"

1. Ignore her on campus and only talk to her on IM.
2. Say you have a big night planned, then take her to Slavin, followed
by a visit to Peterson so she can help you count your reps.
3. Wait in line with her at Club E’s, but when the expired Nevada ID
that says she’s 26 gets rejected, go in without her.
4. Tell her that her butt looks big in those pants—or even worse, just
hesitate when she asks if she looks fat.
5. Compliment her on her room decor, then mention how much she
reminds you of your mother.
6. Tell her you’ll put on some “mood music,” then bust out some
choreographed moves to a 98 Degrees CD.
7. Make up a touchdown dance for when you get to second base.
8. Tell her “I love you... like a sister.”
9. Tell her you’re ready to take your relationship to the next level and
that you’ve signed up for couples’ yoga—trust us, she won’t call your
bluff.
10. When she asks how you know the girl you sit next to in Philosophy
class, say, “Oh, she’s just some girl I hooked up with a while ago...”
11. Introduce her to your Maxim Magazine collection, est. 1999.
12. Tell her about that dream you had involving her, her roommate,
and multiple condiments.
13. Eight words: “You’re so much more fun when I drink.”
14. Say you bought her a present, give her Madden 2004. then ask if
you can borrow it.
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What message are you
sending to your Valentine?

“We have Valentines?”
Jayne Sabol inski ’04 Brett Rowan ’04

“I love chocolate as much as I love you.”
Lauren Dieck ’07 Chris O’Connor ’07
Marisa Waddell ’07

“Is that an arrow in your pocket or
are you just happy to see me?”
Cupid

“Since it’s Valentine’s Day, I figured we could
go to Slavin for dinner. I’ll swipe.”
Orla Kennedy ’06 Kate Dailey ’06

“I wish you existed.”
Bill McAvoy ’05 Matt Walker ’05

“Wanna make out?”
Kathleen Ryan ’07 Katie Mastro ’07 Sarah Carbone ’07
Leanne Oraeona ’07 Brittany Merolli ’07 Monique Cote ’07

Blossom and Six
“You can buy me a drink,
but you can’t take me home!”

